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The Chapter 


Author's Notes: 
| know it\'s kinda short, but | liked it like this. | might add another chapter if you like it. 


He practically spilled into my room, obviously far too drunk for his own good. He staggered across the floor 


and dropped onto my bed, where | was sitting and starting to roll a late-night joint: 
"Hey, Cliff." He said with a cheeky grin 
"Hi, there Lars." 


He leaned towards me, so that | could feel his breath on my cheek and smell the beer that he'd obviously just 
been drinking. 


"Whatcha doing, Cliff?" 


"I'm rolling a joint. You want one?" 


"No. I'm good." 

Then he sat, pausing for a few moments. Looking down into his lap, and | thought he was just about to fall 
asleep. So | put the rolling papers on my night table and got ready to carry him to bed. But then he looked up 
at me, and the cheeky grin had returned to his face. 

"You know, l'm drunk" 

"lve noticed" | said chuckling. 

Then he clambered onto my lap and put his arms around my neck. 

"Really, reeeally drunk" He crooned happily. 


| laughed, of course and instinctively put my arms around his waist. 


"You know, anyone could just take advantage of me right now." He said and then made somewhat an attempt at 


a sexy pout. 


He had nice lips, so it was actually quite sexy, in spite of how funny he was acting. And I'll happily admit, the 
first thing on my mind was exactly that, to take advantage of him. I'd slept with a few men, even though | had 


slept with some women as well, and Lars was really cute for a guy. Hell, he'd be cute for a girl. 
But really, he was drunk and | cared for him. All in all it wouldn't have been a good idea to ruin our friendship 
and possibly our band just for the sake of a little fun. Maybe more than a little fun, | didn't know how good 


Lars was in bed. 


Not then, anyway. 


